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... 
Brushing Her Hair 
Brushing her hair with an air 
that tells you 
she doesn't really care; 
• • She looks at you
... 
> 
her eyes wet with dew 
from a previous day. 
What can you do? 
What can you say? 
It's too late to change her way 
or to show her your love 
The paint drips on your ripped 
and torn 
jacket. "I understand 
you're a lady with taste," 
you improvise, trying to 
impress her. What a waste 
And such a pity-
you'll never know her 
you'll never find her 
She's lost. 
You see her from a distance, one day, 
walking with a stranger. 
Your heart is put to trial 
You delayed too long 
And she chose someone else. Meanwhile 
you wave at them, attempting to smile 
and without warning 
Without the decency of a warning 
You realize she's not lost. 
You are. 
Timothy Kelly 
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